Glad To See The Morning

Glad to see the morning come so I can stop and think awhile

And I remember all the things I used to know so long ago

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by,

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by.

I remember summer nights

The gentle breeze beneath the trees

And I remember we were free from all the fears of later years

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by,

It seems like half of forever since that time of

Joy and celebration, laughing through the night

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by.

Like some bright hope, the summer breeze still comes to me

A promise life will be the way it used to be.

Glad to see the morning come so I can stop and think awhile

And I remember all the things I used to know so long ago

It seems like half of forever since that time of

Free communication, everything in light

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by.

Like some bright hope, the summer breeze still comes to me

A promise I may see the way I used to see.

Glad to see the morning,

Glad to see the morning,

Glad to see the morning,

Glad to see the morning.
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